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The Evening

women whocontrib-
ute to the “What
Wornen Most Like
in Men'" symposia
are frank enough
to acknowledge they also llke the man
with §$ § § 188

You are perfectly right, Agatha. Wo-
men are more self-controlled than men
For example, thie woman who pencils
lier eyelashes always thinks twice be-
fore publicly bursting into fears,

The novelist who said recently that he
would he able to do some decent work it
it were not for the fact that he had to
“write down'' to his women readers, had
better watch out if he expects to stick
around as a "best seller’” writer.

Now Is the time when a woman par-
ticularly hates to see her husband pay
$8 for a box of cigars, when there are
80 many ‘‘white sales' going on.

The Dblithe young married man
who insists to-day upon his wife
teking a couple of cocktails with
him Ddefore the table d'hote dinner
won't have to do any of that partic-

CLRRENCE L CULLEN

ular kind of insisting after a while.’

The olip who thinks it's a bang-up
scheme to take his young wife out for
s rattling good time has a chance to
think it over the next morning when
he notices her bloodshot eyes, her gen-
eral dishevelment and her trambly
bromo-seltzer activities.

Once we knew a grass widow who
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By Clarence L. Cullen.
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AV E you wouder when the party of the third
H noticed how [part will blunder into the open

few of the!l Most women who perunt thetmselves

(to be stung by the genealogieal bug
fonly do it in order to prove, {f they can,
fwhat patricians they
[ their plehelan husbands

| Next to pretty  typewritists  and
imanifcure girls a married woman thinks
E!hul handsome  trained  nurses  need |
I watching.

A woman whose husband plays poker
15 bound to consider him ay on the road
to ruin-unless he develops the winning !
| habit and comes across every time with |
“her bit."

The experlenced husband would vastly |
prefer, during a domestic fracas, to|
have his wife Indulge In rancorons re-
marks than to begin to hum alrlly |
Often there's & world of mischievous |
medftation going on behind those bat.|
fling hums.

Would you !!ke to get on a winning |
milllon to one ahot? Then tell your
wife when you get liome thig c\'enlnul
that & “School for Wives” has been
started In Chlcago—which s a fact-
and it's a million or a billlon to one
that she'll come back with: *“Huh!
And when are they going to start a
‘School for Musbands,! I'd llke 1o |
know?"

When a man waits till he's forty |
or forty-five to get married his wife
|fust can't help wondering every min. |
Iutc how in the wide world he ever |
!managed to live all those years with- |
1outher. i

When you hear a woman say that|

are compaled to

O ———

openly boasted of her abllity to DUt|per husband fs “just the most helpless
clever men over the jumps. Now 8he's | craature you ever saw,” you are justi-
married to a plhno-thumper In a mMoving | a4 |n supposing that she never by an:

pleture show who couldn't, nnd‘l
wouldn't, jJump over & tralling arbutus.
But he blackens her eyes every week‘
or so just for exercise. ;

It's a tosa-up which is the cheaper |
and orneryer, the woman who reads'
«aloud the ietters another man has |
written her to the man she's wllhi
‘or the man who permits her to do |
‘thaf kind of reading. .

When a woman begins fervently to |
avow to everybody she knows how |
much she loves her husband the wise

old tabbles of her acquaintance begin
to exchange significant looks and to

chance puts the buttons and studs In
hls shirts. |

—_——— '

Mere Detall. [

18 aeroplane {s wider
H Than the YWrights' {s, and (s
long;
It does not welgh one-half as much,
And It 1s twice as strong;
It has more propellers,
And It is twice as high;
The only drawback to it s
That he can't make it fiy.
—Houston Post

J

El}‘lay Manton's Daily Fashions.

Infant's 8/lp—Pattern No. 6217,

Pattern No, 6217 s cut In one size only.

HE &!mple littla
T slip that (s fin-
Ished with frills
at the neck and the
slreves {8 a favorite
one, and is s0o com-
fortable that the baby |
would be rendered |
happy by wearing it |
much of tha time
Here is a pretty one
that {s simplicity (teelf,
and which can be
made from lawn,|
batlste and similar
materfals or from
flannel or flannelette
If 1t Is to ba nysed for
sleeping and greater |
varmth s required. It
Is long enough to keep
the little wearer warm
and snug and it {s ab-
solutely free from ob-
Jectlonable fuss,

The quantity of ma- |
terial required s 21-2
yvards 24 or 27, 214
vards 36 or 2 yards 44
inches wide, with 114
vards of ruffling.
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World Dafly Madazine. Friday, January 15, 1909.
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"RUN R AND MLIST CATCH
AWAY BOYS, THAT EARLY TRAIN|| %
AND HAVE MNOTIME|
TO PLAY,GIVE A
ME THAT

"WON'T You
PLEASE GIVE

ME THAT
L SHOE®
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By Roy [.. McCardell.
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was In

agaln to-day,"” sald

Mra, Jarr,
“Um,” mumbdled
Mr. Jarr,
i ‘Poor shing!

You know I think
she's bean greatly
misjudged, and
£ tha way
v tulk about her iy
3 ﬂﬁ cruel. It's a shama
SIS the way some peo-
- KUY 5 M CARDEBL )]0 talk about a
woman who has had a deep sorrow in
| her s, My opinlon is that a lot of
people who are always &0 quick to plek
{aws In other people’s characters had
‘ better look to thelr own.”

“Chlivh, sald Mr. Jarr Delphically,
fas he continued centred {n his news-
paper

“I am sure you are very polite when
I'm talking to you to Keep your nose
stuck In that o!4 reading,
whot Iy I*"'—— and Mrs. Jarr leaned
over. *'I'ha Life of Battling Nelson,'
Bah! Why don't you listen to me
when T am talking to you about Mrs.
Kittingly?"*

o

newspapor

o gay 1tttl blonde upstalrs?'’ ven-
 tured Mr. Jarr,

“Well, It she's ablonde she's a natural
blonde. She only touches up her Lajr a
Httle, and It's no sin for a woman to
keap herself attractlve, although Mrs.
Kittingly says she hates men, just de-
aplsea them, and I don't blame her, and
#he Isn't gay, elther, She was crylng
heres fit to break her lheart when she

Mrs. Jarr Is Moved

R e e )

She Learns All About Mrs. Kittingly;
Asks Mr. Jarr’s Sympathy For Her.

peoplo|

‘OH! |
WON'T i
GIVE YOU

WHEN |

A WALLOP

[ s '
(/" THERE GOE
(@ YOU'R TRAN

*PA. IS THIS
YOUR. SHOE"

- lm “She was dbut such & mere slip
’ ~ e T
’ No. 25.—Charlotte Walker. i Bk bamoted’ her (o1 shope Wil

0 Players of the Period., ¢ i Johren Brivcoc Lt ar o

ever on the Increase, was born In
direct descendant of ths Plckney
goclal and political

C

Theatre, Ju'y 2, 158
Tasse!l Smythe in
knew her not. She

company, as Mabel

CHARLSTTL WALKER,

Jane Caldwell in "

Miss Walker began tha following season as Antonia In
“Don (aesar's Return,” In the support of James K. ITack-'
ett, appearing a few months later with Kyrle Bellew as
Mme. de Bruhl in A Gentleman of France."

HARLOTTE WALKER, whose popularity with our theatregoing publlc is

Galveston, Tex., Dec. 20, 1878, belng a
famlily, long distinguished in Southern
affairs, She received har schooling in

her native town, and began har stage career in 1865 by playv-|
{ng small parts !n Richard Mansfield's company.
went abroad and mads her London debut at the Comedy

8he then |

, with Charles Hawtrey, as Hattle Van
“The Mummy."” Following thls Miss

Walker left the stage and for four years the footlights

resumed professional activities the sea-

can of 100-01, Alviding that season between Mario Dreesler's

Morningside in “'M!ss Printt,” and es
Sag Harbor."

Sha rejotned

Mr. Hackett's company in the spring of 1002, this time in

[ tha capacity of leading woman, and for the following thres years she was his
'npposlm player, belng Virginia Carvel

in “The Crisls’’ Katherins Searles in

“John Ermine, of tha Yellowstone,"” Queen Cecella In "“Thae Crown Prince,' Jane
‘ibane In “Tha Fortunes of the King,' and Beatrice in '“The House of Silence,"

The searon of 1005-06 Miss Walker was New York’s most active actress, begin-
ning {n August at the New Amsterdam Theatre in the dual roles of Thora and
Elln In “The Prodigal Soni" in October she created the role of Madge Bender in
“The Embassy Ball,” on tour; In November she was the grown-up Cmudia in
“The Prince Chap,” at Weber's Theatre; in Deacember she was Dora Leland in
“As Ye Sow,” at the Garden; In February she was Parsls Van Duyn In “The
Triangle," ot the Manhattan; in April she played Hattle Drake in “The Optimist,”
at Daly's, ana the month following ghe was seen at Wallach's as Ellzabeth Holt
in “The Embarrassment of Riches.'' The next season Mias Walker played but
ona part, Constanca Plnckney (n “On Parole.” The sumiuer of 1007 she was
again In Washington, 1. (., at both the Columbia anAd Belasco Theatres, playing
Dora In “Diplomacy,” Eurldica Mols In “Featherbrain,” Kitty Floyd In “Bruvver
Jim's Baby,” the title rola in “Trilby,"” Virginla Stockton In “Arlstocracy,'” Jane
Nagle in “The Manoeuvres of Jane, VI Thompson Iin "“The Btubbornness of
Geraldine,” Fuchsla Leach fn “Moths," Lady Thomas {n *Thsa Amazons,” Nora in
“A Doll's House,” Mrs, Murgatroyd (n A Dunch of Violats,"” the name part in
“Zaza," Lady Windemere !n "Lady Windemere's Fan,” Kate Curtls In “Cousin
Kate,” and Kitty in "“The Marriage of Kitty.'"

Miss Walker spant the season of 197-08 as Agatha Warren in “The Warrens of
Virginia,"” and the past summer she returned to Washington for a third stock
season, adding four more roles to her repertoirs, Angela Muir {n “A Country
Mouse,” the title part in "Candida,” Ralna Petkoft In "Arms and the Man,"” and
Suzanne Trevor in “The Freedom of Suzanne.,' The past August she appeared In
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Patterns,  WaY® specify size wanted | Wind," Suzanna in “The Masked Ball,” Mrs. McManus In “Betsy,” Julla in ' gen a Galveston physiclan, from whom she eecured a divorce last summier, and and its fates, be 3Lruokion ot Lmmot )
l"&\'hltewaahlng Julla,” Mirfam in “The Butterflles,” and Betty Fondacre In “The oy Dec, 1 she married Eugens Walter, the well-known playwright. which ghould be will be. That which will be—wdll be

—. - Mysterione. MroBughe. : for the best. In oxder to journey the road of lifa perhaps nothing is-nesess.
sary for man except faith in goodness.—Amiel
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BYNUPSIE OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS,

ingensible to fatigue and causing theml

to hurry the more breathlessly that

they might sooner rest and sit bestde | with the keenest delight at his own | there,

YG’::-" g‘l‘:ug).l‘ Bﬂ‘il‘ri,'.‘\‘m}‘,“aﬁi‘fﬂ! each other. At times they fell Into
i"“"'r‘,gﬁ' dauxhter, Secla,  The fir has st gweet sllences where the waters laughed

urrell, local military commander, falis in <vith them and the trees whispered their
von. M hienn Dorec. ‘Oale s Yonng Feion | 8ecret, bowing and nodding In joyous
m' :&gfﬁall”“wﬁl?'ﬂll. f,ﬂ‘;'{.',},..';m,‘,'.’. surprise at this invasion: or, again, the

Wian. Runnlon, a desperado, whom Burreil breezes romped with them, withdraw-

PO e, T n’ INg now and then to rush out and greet

mmcdm 13“' e °|‘!"r"rk l,ec.'::’ A rwx“v them at the bends in bolsterous pleasure
Mme miles from ambeatl, - 5

ulll Cfnola and Toleon, who start thither wity  They held to the bed of the stream,

{Lee to for its volume was low and enabled

“:lh clima. .h\'!ecln talls n':m--": the

en m tn n the with ! .
?m y.tn short out, h'mh:w m‘n'rrh.-»':.n the  them to ford it from bar to har. Necla
woong of the gold atriice In time 1o stake ot | had heen ralsed in the open, with the

Em and Runn‘on start for the “'strike” by wild places for her playground, and her
hev Foute. i muscles were like those of a boy, hence
)the two swung merrily onward ag {f In

CHAPTER VI. !playful contest, while the youth had
never occaslon to wait for her or to

\ i
Thc Bﬂt’t‘c‘” (Od(’. ‘moden\(e hix galt Indeed, her footing
was more sure than his, as he found
when she ventured out unhesitatingly

lose the memory of that march
with Necla through the untrodden
valley, and yet Its Incidents were never brawlyng depths.
clear-cut nor distinct when he looked ' The wllderness had no mystery for
baek upon them, put blended Into one  her, and no terrors, so she was ever at
Areamlike procession, as {f he wandered | ils side, or In advance, whila her eves,
through some calenture where every schooled in the tints of the forest, and
Image was delightfully distorted and more actlve than those of a bird, saw
each act deliclously unreal, vet all the every moving thing, from the flash of
wweeter from fts fleeting unreality, They |a camp-robber's wing through some
talked and laughed and sang with a | hidden glade to the inquisitive nodding
yush of spirite as untamed as the |of a fool hen where it perched lMgh up
waters In the course they followed. [ against the bole of a spruce. They mur-
They wandered, hand-in-hand, Into A | prised a marten flaling In a drift-wood
land of illusions, where thera was noth- | dam, but she would not let the soldier
Ing tangible but Joy. The touch of | shoot, and made him pass it by, where
thelr lips had waked that delight which | it sat amazed till it reallzed that these
comes but once in a lifetime, and then | were lovers and resumed its fshing
to but few; It was like the meon-mad- | Gradually the stream diminished, and
nesw of the troplea or the dementia of | Its bowiderad bed became more difficult

0T until his dying day will Burrell |
N upon felled logs that lay across swift,

Love and Gold Hunting

In the Froz

to obey mutinoysly, though thrlllln“

| Bubmlssion.

*What are you going to do?" he In-
lqulru\l,

“Mind your own business,
commanded, sternly.

From her belt she drew a little hunt- |
ing knife, with which she cut and)
trimmed a slender birch the thickness
{of his thumb, whereupon Le pretended |
| great fright, and said:
| “Please’ please! What have I done?"’

“A great deall You are a most bold
{and stubborn creature.”

“All pack animals are stubborn,” he
declared. "I1t's the only privilege they

she

|
|
sir," {

have!'

" “You are much ton preseumnptious,
also, as I discovered (n your quarters.'

"My only presumption s In loving
| you."

“That was not presumption,” she!
jsmiled; It was pre-emption. You
| must be punished.”

“I shall run away,” he threatened

"I shall gallop right off through tha
woods and-hegin to eat grass., I am
{very wild."”

| A® she talked gha drew from her
| pocket a spool of line, and took a fly-
| hook from her hat; then, In a trice,
llhe had  rigged a  fshing-rod, and,
ecreeping out upon a ledge, sha whipped
the pool below of & half-dozen rain-
bow trout, whie!
cout while they were stlll wriggling,
Then sha as aulck!l put up her gear
and they resumed the!r Journey, ellmb-
Ing more steeply, now, until, when the |

she thrust Inta hla

l,-/ \

en Klondike ¢

lay oft his pack, at which he pretended )the shoulder of an untimbered ridge K made as !f to prepare their meal, but

that ran down Into ths valley. And
high up on the edgs of the
spruce, thay selected a mossy sheif
and pitched the!r camp.

They had bacome so intimate now as
to fall into & whimsical of
speech, and Necla reverted to a child- |
{sh habit In her talk that brought
many a semilae to the youth's face. It
had been her fancy as a little girl to
speak In adjectives, Ignoring many of
her nouns, and [t quaintness had
amused her father that on rare ocoa-
sfons, when the humor was on him, he
also took it up., She now addressed
herself to Burrell {in the same manner, !

“I think wa are veary smart to come
go far,'" she sald

‘You travel llke a deer,'” he declared,
admiringly. “'Why, you have tired me
down."” Removing his pack,
ed his arme and shook out
his shoulders.

“Which way does our ocourse lia now,
Pathfinder?"”

“Right up tha sida of this big, and
then along the ridge. In two hours
we come to a gully running so''—she
Indirated an  Imaginary dlrection—
“which we go down till it joins another
stream so, and right there we'll find |
old ‘No Creek's’ cablin, #o! Won't they
be surpriged to see us' 1 think wae'ra
very cunning to in, don't!

mode

0

e stretehi-
the ache In

beat them

vou?' S8he laughed a glad little bub.
bilng Iaugh, &and he oriad
O, gle!! How wonderful you are!"
“Tte getting very Aark and flarce,' !
she chided vid all the housawork
must ba done {
Ho he bulli a Are, then felched

the forest folk In spring. A gentle |to traverss, untll, Assunting the alre of |sun was low, they juit the siream-bed | buoket of water from a rill thst trickied
frezy possessed them, rendering them o leader, the gifl commanded him %0 'and made througs the forest towsrd ldown among (he reshs GNP by. Ko 'eeiled to him.
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By Rex Beach, ¢ :
Author of ‘'“The Spoilers.”’
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‘ Hn took a reat beside her on a plls of
boughs where the smoke was least
troublesome; ha had chosen a epot that
was  shelterad by a lchen-covered

she would have none of {t
“Bigs should never cook,” she de-
clared. “That work bhelong to lttles'

was tellilng me her troubles. But you
ara not dnterested because it shows what
tyrants and brutes men can be, the way
that poor little thing was ireated by
her first and second hushands!'

""Now, look here!" sald Mr, Jarr, rous-
ing up, "don't dlscuss the little blond
lady with me. Half the tims you tell
| me she's no good and half the time you
tell me sha's an angel, and If 1 agree
| with you on elther count you roast me,
On ona count for belng a brute and on
the other for being dnfatuated with her,
[ don't want to know her, I've trouble
enough of my own.'

“Well, shea a good=heasted Mttle
thing, always has something for the
otildren and gives me theatre tiokets,
which {8 more than you'd do, and it
would have brokan your heaxt if you
had heard her tell the story of her
\ife,” rerrarked Mrw, Jarz,

“I'm glad I A4ldn‘t hear her, then,”
sald Mr. Jerr, "My heart sults me as
it is; I get a hodb-nail Uver once in &
whils, but my heart™—

“Ah!” sald Mrs, Jarn, paying no heed

Mr, Jarz,

‘“But I know ahe was apeaking the
[ truth because her eyes filed with
| tears,” said Mre. Jarr, “She comes
| from & grand old Southern famity; they
owned slaves and had plantations and

bt thinking of Mre. Kitingly's sad

steamboats, but they were !mpoverished
by the war"

“The war has been over for some
time, I'm informed,"” sald My, Jarr,

“I think you are a heartless wreteh,”
sald Mrs. Jarr. “She says Lersel! when
she tries to be guy she is misunder-
stood."”

“Well, T don't care, =0 long as she
don’t try to get gay with me,” satd M.
Jarr, virtuously,

| "Have no fear,” said Mrs. Jarr, cut-

| tingly, “she prefers tall, dark men, she
toid me so,”
“Aw, | don't care. 1 think she's a
est!™ sald Mr. Jare rudely, and re-

turned to the reecital
doughty deeds,

“Now, you fust listen; <he was asking
onr advice, she hias no one to whom &he
can conflde,” sald Mrs, Jarr,

“1 thought you sald you were golng

to cut her out?' remarked Mr. Jarr.
I "L did not know the facts then," sald
| Mrs Jarr, “like the rest of the world,
I T misjudged her. Hut think of her
positlon, all alone in the world, with
nothing but her allmony, no one to
!mnu’ull her, and yet she has such an
| unworldly nature. That's bhecause she
was educated {n a convent.”

of Mr. Nelson's

“l hate to scandal,” sald Mr. Jare,
“but I've been noticing a fellow slipe
ping out and In to sce her recently.”

YAl that's Just {1t said Mrs. Jare,
eagerly, “that's the point she wanted
to consult me about. Did you know
she wasn't really divorced this last
time? It's only a mutual separation
owing to a cruel misunderstanding.”

“What's that got to do with it, who's

the tall, dark stranger?’' asked Mr.
}Jurr.
! “Bssh!” sald Mrs. Jarr, getting up

| and closing the door. "I'hat's the very
| thing. She's so afraid of being talked
| about. It's her husbandl”

“The first or second?’ {nquired Mr,
Jarr.

“Dear me,"” sald Mrs, Jarr, “I was 80
interested I forgot to ask her!"

———

éf g
Experience.

T @ald 80 on the sign,

I But still you felt a doubt
About {t, and, In fine,

You thought you'd find it out.
It didn't help you mueh,

But stlll your heart was set
To put {t to the touch—

Of course, the paint was wet,

You'R find such signs, my friend,
Along this lfe's uighway.

The men who know intend
To warn by that display,

But we, of course, are bound
Experience to get,

Although we've always found
The paint we touched was wet. ;

My boy, control the {tch
To prove—be not begulled.
Who handles paint—or pitch— /
§ Is sure to be defiled.
At warnings never scoff
And then you'll not regret
You kept your fingers off;
Belleve the paint Is wet,
—~Chicago News, 1‘
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By Count Tolstoy
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ELIGION has loftier aims than the education of & good man, It pues
supposes that he is good already, and its prineipal aim is to aplM§h
this good man to the highest stage of understanding—~Lessing.

FRIEND, wohy should you trowdbls youreelf over the myeterive of ugr '
tstence? TWhy should you torment your heart and sowl with difioutd
reflectionat IAve happily, pase

10ill not be asked why ta the world such as ¢ (s,
Look at the morning; rise, young man, and dreathe in the joy of the

your thme foyfully; at the end yen

{the shelter of which

& | expevianey,

then forced him to vacate her domain

land turn himeself to the manlier dutles

of chopping wood and boughs.

First, however, she showed him how
to place two green foot-logs upon which
the teapot and the frying pan would
alt without upsetting, and how long she
wished sticks of cooking wood,

the

| Than she banisiied hiim, as it were, and

ledgs, and this Jow wall behind, with
the wicklup joining it, formed an In-
closure that lent them n certain air of
privacy, They ate ravenously and

‘drunk deep cuptuls of the unflavored

he bullt a wickiup of spruce tops, ynder |

he plled thiclk,
“Yukon feathers)’

at

fragrant billows of
Onece while e was busy

his task |

he paused to revel In the colors that |
lay against hill and valley, and to
drink In the aplendid Isolation of it all !
Below lay tha bed of Black Bear
Creek, and sombre In the creap-
ing twiilg beyond, away beyond,
acrogs the westward brim of the

Yukon basin, the peaks weras biue and
fvory and gold {n the !ast rayvs of the

sun; whila the open slopes bahind and

all about wore A carpet of fragrant
short-lived flowars, nodding as !¢ to-
| wards alsep, and over all was tha
| huah of the lonaly hillas

A gust bisw a whiff of the camp
amokn toward him, and he turned back
to wateli Necin kneellug beslde tha fire
lika mome gracefu! virgin st her aliar
rites, wille the pecuilar acrld outdoo:
ndor of hurning spruce was s an In
{cense n his nostrils

Ha filed his clast deeply and

on his axe, for Lie found himse!! =

ing as I* unde

“Your supper

lv golllng cold,'” aha

tes. By tha tlins they wera finished
the night had fallen and the alr was
just cool enough to make the,
agreeable, Burrell heaped on more
wood and stretched out besida her.

“This day has been so wonderful,”
sald the glrl, “that I shall never go to
sleap, I can't baar to end ("

“But you must be weary, litela mald,”
he sald gentiy; ‘T am."”

“"Walt, lot me yaa
IImbs and moved alightly to try
muscles, “Yes, [ very tired, but
not the kind of tired that makes you
want to go to bed. I want to talk, talk,
talil, &nd not about ourselves elther
but about sensibles, Tal
pecple—your sister.”

s had expected her to ask th's, for

a rublect gnemnnd have An Inex-
charm for ler.

Hin had not aven allowed !
think, as yet, and thera

he did

ner

ma about your

"
hAanstible
naelt to
VAre reasons
do w0,
noreading -

2ntion a

all { ght, this

L LU e § Nt

whode slaborle Southern coy

pecome a4 byword in the South
(Fe Be Centinued.)

1rtesy ad

ﬂre[

She stretched her|

dawn, There will come a time when yow will seek and will not find that
moment of Mje whch flled us with surprize in this delusive world. The
morning has thrown off the cover of darkness—what {3 there to grieve for?
Rise; let us avadl ourselves of the wmorning, for many mornings will yet
coma when there will be no breath (n ws any longer,

| T {s 8aid that the last day will bo & genera! day of judgment, and that
(od, the merciful, will be angry. But kindness can breed nothing but
kindness. Fear not: the end will be tull of Joy. The different religious
have divided mankind into seventy-two natlons—of all thelr dogmas [ have
chosen one: dlvine love—Persian Khayyam.

{s kind-
and the

HO {s a kind man? Only a religlous man Is kind. But what
ness? First and above all {8 the harmony batween the will
consclence (reason).—Chinese Buddhlsm,

F I say sincerely: May Your will be done on earth as in Heaven—that 1,
in thiz temporary life even as in eternal life—then I need no con-
Armations, no proors of immortality. I give myself to the will of the

Infintte Being, blessing this will; I knotw that it is love—whatymore do I

neadf
¢ ¢ o (hrigt, dying, said: “Fadher, into Thy hands I commend my
spirit.” He who can say these words, comprehending their full significance,
nesds nothing else. Faith, trus faith, solves everything.
In order to have this faith {t {3 neosssary to educate it within us, And
1 order tn educate it it (s necessary to perform the acts of faith
The essence of the acty of falth is not in great deeds, but in deeds, pors

haps (mperceptible, gometimes instgnificant, but performed o oclusively "1

Gud
{ san hag to die alona, aald Pascal; (¢ (3 also necessary for cach one
ne hefare tjod and not befors ofher paople.

to live al

| DO not thnk thal youw cam finé epheiduc] peace withous Joith. i
: ‘
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